HE little town bad been
unconsclously
for its new sensation.
The return of Hugh
Stires and his apparent
curfous transformation
was the prlme subject of conversation.
For a bhalf year the place had known
but one other event as startling. That
was the finding some months before
of a dead body—that of a comparative
stranger In the place—~thrust beneath
a thicket on Smoky mountain, on the |
very clalm which now held Prender ‘
gast and his partuoer.

The “amen corner” of the Mountain |
Valley House had discussed the pros
and cons exhaustively! There were
many who siteered at the loss of mem- |
ory and took thelr cue from Devlin,
who, smarting from his humillation
and nursing venom, revamped suspl-
clons wherever he showed his battered |
face. In his opinion Hugh Stires was
“playing a slick game.”

“Your view is colored by your preju- |
dices, Devlin,” sald Felder. “He's been
A blackleg in the past—granted. But

give the devil his due. As for the
other ugly tale, there's no more evl
dence agalnst him than there 1s

agalnst you or me!"

“They didn't find the body on my |
ground,” had been the other’s surly
retorf, “and I didn't clear out the day
before elther.”

The phenomenon, however, whether
credited or poohpoohed, was a draw- |
ing card. More than a few found oc
casion to climb the mountain by the|
hillside trail that skirted the lonely
cabin. These as likely as not saw
Prendergast lounging in the doorway
smoking, while the younger man:-
worked, leading a trench along the
brow of the hill to bring the water
from its intake, which Harry’s quick
eye had seen was practicable,

The spectacle of Hugh Stires, who
bad been used to pass his days in the
galoons and his nights in even less be-
coming resorts, turned practical miner
added a touch of opera bouffe to the
gituation that to a degree modulated
the rigor of dispraise. It was the con-
sensus of oplnion that the new Hugh
Stires seemed vastly different from the
old; that if he were “playing a game"
it was a curious one.

On the one side was a black record.
exemplified in Prendergast—clouded In-
famy, a shuddering abhorrence of his
past self as he satw It through the piti- |
less lens of public opinion; on the other |
was a grim constancy of purpose, a pas- |
slonate wish to reconstruet the warped
structure of life of which he foum”
himself the tenant, days of healthful
peace Inspiring toll a woman's face |
that threaded his every thought. As he ]
wielded his pick in the trench or labo |
rlously washed out the few gllateulugl
grains that now were to mean his dal. ‘
ly sustenance he turned often to gize l
up the slope where, set in its foliage,
the glass roof of the sanitarium spar-
kled softly through the Indian haze.
Strange that the sight should mysteri-
ously suggest the face that haunted
him!

Prendergast saw the abstracted re
gard as he came up the trail from the
town. He was in an ugly humor, The
bag of gold dust which he had shown
to Harry he had not returned to the
hiding place in the wall, and with this
in his pocket the faro table had thgt
day tempted him. The pouch was
empty now.

Harry’s back was toward him, and
the ‘gold pan in which he had been
washing the gravel lay at his feet.
With a noiseléss, mirthless laugh Pren-
dergdst stole into the eabin and reach-
ed down from the shelf the bottle fnto
which each day Harry bad poured his
seanty findings. He welghed it in his
bmd—almut two ounced, a little less
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ZAH I have done Is to keep you from
l'atarving to death und out of quod at
|the same time. L only taught you a
| safe way to beat the game, an easler
ome than you seem to know, and to
| Yiye on Basy street.”

“1 am looking for no easy way,"” re
sponded Harry, “whatever you mean
r by that. I expect to earn my liying as
I'm earning it now. It'®s an honest
method, at all events.”

“You've grown all fired pagticular
| since you lost your memory,” retorted
Prendergast, his eyes narpowing.
“You'll be turning dominie one of these
Perhaps you expect to get the

love to the beauty in the green riding
habit that brought you beré on her
| horse the night you were out of your
head.”

Harry started.
he asked thickly

Prendergast's oilly manner was gone
His savage temper came upper

“What do you mean?”

didn't know about
“1 made a peat story
They've been gab

“l forgot you
that.,"” he scoffed.

| bling about it ever since.”

Harry caught his breath, As through
a mist he saw again that green habit
on the hotel balcony--that face that

| bad haunted his waking consciousness

It had not been Prendergast alone
who had brought him here. And
act of charity had been made, no
doubt, a thing for the tittering of th«

town, cheapened by chatter, coarsened

' hy joke!

“l wonder if she'd done it If she'd

‘known all 1 know,” continued the oth

er malevolently. “You'd better go up
to the sanitarium, Hugh, and give her
a nice sweet kiss for it!"

A lust of rage roge in Harry's throat
but he choked it down His hand fell
like iron on Pren-
g e AL
him forcibly to- T l‘ it
ward the > open = ‘E‘.
door, His other =~ x ‘h
hand pointed, and -¢A
his suppressed B ‘
voice sald: *This
cabin has grown ..
too small for us
both. The town "%
will sult you bet
ter.” ' s

Prendergast
shrank before the o

wrath  whitened :
face, the danger- ..pn. own will suit
ous sparkle in the you better.”

eyes. ‘“You've got

through with me,"” be glowered, “and
you think you can go it alone,” The
old suspiclon leaped in the walicious
countenance, “Well, it won't pay you
to try It yet. I know too much! Do

| you understand? I know too much!”

Harry went out of the cabin. At the
door he turned. “If there is anything
you own here,” he sald, “take it with
you. You needn't be here wbon I come
back."”

His fingers shaking with m black
rage in his heart, Prendergast gath-
ered his few belongings, rolled them in
the white horse skin which bhe drew
from beneath his bunk and wrapped
the whole in a blanket. He fastened
the bundle in a pack strap, slung It
over his shoulder aud left the cabin.
He settled his burden and went rapid-
ly down the trall, tum!n. ovnr In his
mind his future schemes.

Anltchnmd.theummwho

saw his vindictive face’ i imlu. 1

crouched on the Knob, -had
come and vow depart, g
and guessed that the w.lv
:!::hmn: m:v

malignant soe
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N the day following the
explusion of Prender
gast, Harry woke rest-
less and unrefreshed,
Fleeting sensations

mocked him-—-a disturbing conviction

{that the struggling memory In some

measure had succeeded in reasserting
itself in the shadowy kingdom of gleep,
Waking, the apparitions were fled
again into their obscurity, leaving only
the wraiths eof recollection to startle
and disquiet, A girl's face hovered
Always before him--ruling his con:
selousness as |* had ruled his sleeping
thought.

He took down from Its shelf the
bottle he had rescued from Prender:
gast’s Intention and emptied it of its
glistening gralns—enough to replenish
his depleted stock of provisions. He
paused a moment as he put on his hat,
smiling whimsically, a little sadly.
He dreaded entering the town. Rut
there could be no remedy In eodcesl
ment. If he was to live and. work
there, appear he must on the stréets
gooner or later. Smoky Mountain
must continue to think of him as it
might. What he was from that time |
on was all that could count to him. =
If he had but known it there was
good reason for hesitation today. Ear-
ly that morning ,an angry rumor had |
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The jeweler weighed the dust with a dis-
trustful froun,

hydrautic company had been robbed
agaln. Some two months previously
there had accurred a series of depre-
dations by which the company had

suffered. The boxes were ot swept
of their golden harvest each day, and
in spite of all precautions coarse gold
had disappeared mysteriously from
the riffles, this, although armed men
had watched all night. There had’
been much guess work The cabin on
the hillside was the nearest habitation,
~the company's flume disgorged its
flood In the guleh beneath 1t—and sus-
piclon had eventually pointed {ts way.
The sudden ceasing of the robberies
with the disappearance of Hugh Stires
had given focus to thls wsuspicion
Now, almost coincident with his re-
turn, the thievery bad nmenced.
It had been a red letter day for Dev-
lin and hjs ik, who caviled at the
more chnrltablo.“ _Of all this, however,
the object of thelr *I told you ®0"
was serénely luonut y

Entering the town, there wore few
‘stirring on the sunny streets, but he
conlduotbm!” that those he
met s  gagze after him Some

indeed st objective
point was a je ‘ d |
4urn his gold to readier coin |
for needful He saw a
‘next the Valley House
entered. ¥
 The jew i the dust, with
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s Are You Protected from Fire
: Should your - property bum tonight have
% you'an Insurance Policy that would protect
3 you? One that you could collect promptly |
: ' without danger of lmganon or bothersome A
s “red tape’’

E

4

s The Policies I Issue

4
- Proteet you in all respects. In case of fire §
4 you get your money without delay, I rep:
: resent the strongest line of companies in the
4 land. The old reliable ones that are tned A
: and proven

3

L)

% Life Insvrance,

: L Fire, Boiler, Plate Glags, Builder’s Rlsks,
18 Etc. The best companies in each case. In~
g ﬂns age it ds needless to argue the necessity
' W & fog Insnrmce The only question is, ‘‘Does
& 'it prgtect?” If carried with the compam

¢ I represent it does. You will make no mis

. ‘tq‘ke’ if you insure with me. I will apprecis
-8 ate your business aud give it my careful,
: mmpt. attentxon.
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